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3 THE STATUE OF FRASMUS ble for any one to keep himself pure and unspotted, he had provoked by his treatise on Free Will, he 
ad Krasinus could not long be contined. He was in. was in open hostility. Erasmus died July 12, 1536. | 
nd troduced to Henry a Bergis, archbishop of Cambray, A complete edition of his works, in ten volumes 
by who wanted a learned secretary on his visit to folio, was published by Le Clere. Rotterdam has ( 
= Rome; but though the journey was laid aside by not forgotten the celebrity she derives from giving = / 
nd the prelate, Erasmus determined not to return to birth to her favorite citizen. ‘The house in which 
vA the convent, but after being ordained priest at he was born is marked out to the adiiration of the 
pees Utrecht 1492, he set out for Paris in 1496, to pros. traveler, by a becoming tuseription, the college bears 
ecute his studies. ‘lo maintain himself he in- the name of Erastus, and a beautiful copper | 
ne structed some pupils, some of whom were English. | statue erected in 1622, in an open part of the eity, 
wre men, and among them William Biuut, lord Montjoy points outwith how much pride the inbabitants reckon 
ao who ever after treated him with respect. In 1497 Erasmus, in the number of their fellow-citizens. 
he left Paris and was kindly received at Cambray ‘ 
by the bishop. ‘The same year he visited England SP AN ifs 133 Goce 
or under the patronage of his pupil Lord Montjoy, and 
yor he entered at St. Mary’s college, Oxford, where in MURDER WILL OUT. 
the company and conversation of Colet, Groeyn, BY MRS. OPIE. 
= Linacer, Latimer and Moore, he devoted himsclt [(Concluded.) ( 
: to classical studies, and especially to the learning I wit not dwell on the misery of Dunbar, the 
; of Greek, which now began to revive in England restless compunetion of Apreece, and the angry 
— and of which he knew nothing. After nearly a emotions of Madam Alticri, during the three suc- | 
year's residence, he returned to Paris, and in con- cecding days, the days which preceded the trial ot 
sequence of the plague which prevailed in that city Gerandi and Editha, nor the eal and dignified 
\ he passed to Orleans, and in 1498, completed his resignation with which the latter supported herself 
; Adagia. The kindnesses he had experienced in under her calamity, but will proceed to the day of 
— - England could never be forgotten, and he again, in trial. ; 
CS. f 1 199, visited for a little time that country, which he Gerandi was put to the bar first, on the charge 
: describes as abounding with humanity, politeness, of having murdered and then robbed his master, 
olite Desipenius Erasmus, D. D. a most illustrious — and learning. It was his intention to study divin- Baron Holstein. <J'o the robbery he pleaded guilty ; 
inal character in the republic of literature, and in the ity in Italy, but this plan he did not immediately and his counsel said he confessed, that finding om 
rw, cause of religion, was born 23th October, 1467, at adopt, as in 1502, he was pursuing theological master had disappeared, either because he was dead, 
Sep- Rotterdam. His studies at Deventer, where he studics at Louvain, under his friend Adrian Florent, or because he had committed some crime, and 
had for his friend and fellow-student, pope Adrian alterwards Adnan VI. In 1o1l0 Erastus again seeing that no inquiry was instituted concerning 
. VI. were interrupted by the plague. Erasinus was took residence in’ England, wrote his Praise ot him, he had been tempted to go off with his money 
Ba removed from Deventer to ‘Tergou, about the age of Folly, while residing with Sir ‘Thomas More ; and and valuables: that it had never occurred to lies 
vol l4, and placed under the eare of guardians, who was appointed Margaret professor of divinity, and that he was likely to be suspected of having mur- 
- wished to obtain possession of his sinall patrimony Greek lecturer, at Cainbridge. Returnmg to the dered the baron, he had therefore negleeted to collect 
7 by devoting him to the seclusion of a monastery, continent in 1514, he vigorously continued his proofs of his imnocence; buat he declared that he 
hree. Ile was first sent toa convent at Bois-le-duc, where literary labors. Basil was elit fly the place ol hits had now in his possession a note which he had 
as he says, he lost 3 years of his life, then removed residence. Among the numerous works which he lately found, and could produce, whieh would, by 
ne re to Sion m ar Delft, and afterwards to Stein near now produced, may be mentioned an edition of the eri ninating the lady in custody, clear him of the 
15.00 ‘Tergou, where, overpowered by the unceasing so- works of St. Jerome; an edition of the New ‘T'es- charge of murder. ‘The note was produced, and 
1s) licitations of his guardians, he became a regular tament, with a Latin translation; his dialogue en- 




































































canon, 1486. In the retreat of a convent, which, 


as he describes, is a place of impiety rather than 


- of religion, where everything was done to wluch a 


depraved inclination could lead, under the sanction 


ind mask of prety, and where it was hardly possi- 


titled Ciceronianus ; and his celebrated Colloquies, 
which, attacking superstition and church abuses, 
gave such offence to bigoted catholics, that he was 
branded by them as having laid the egg which 


Luther hatched. Wath Luther, however, whom 





read in court: it was in French, as follows : 

* | have something of tnportance to propose to 
you, dear baron, but IT wow rarely see you, and 
never alone; there is, however, a method of seeing 


you without danyer of interruption. You know 


the street ——, there is a gate in it which leads* 
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into the field behind the convent of the White Nuns. 
I enclose you the key of that gate, and an hour 
before dawn to-morrow, (‘Thursday, the fourth of 
August) there I will expect you. Be punctual, and 


be secret. * Eorria Aguxpen.” 
'I'wo or three witnesses were then brought, who 
swore positively, though very reluctantly, that the 


Miss Arundel. 


Witnesses were next called to prove that the baron 


note was in the hand-writing of 


to their certain knowledge went out alone an hour 
before dawn, on the very day of the week and montn 
mentioned in the note, and was never seen or heard 
of after. 
for his master, and had never left the house till the 


They also swore that Gerandi had sat up 


middle of the next day ; when, being alarmed for 
his safety, he had gone in seareh of him. He was 
acquitted therefore of the charge of murder—and 
pardoned the robbery, on condition that he should 
make good his assurances of being able to bring 
forward certain proofs to fix the crime of the murder 
on Ed:tha Arundel. 

to the bar. She 


Dunbar, who lad 


Editha was then summoned 
entered, leauing on the arm ol 
resolved to conquer his feeling so far as to enable 
him to support by lis presence the courage of the 
prisoner. Apreece was first sworn—and. m a 
faltering and hurried manner, he deseribed what he 
had seen, and the dress us well as the conduct o! 
Editha. 
court; and Apreece swore positively that at the 


The dress was immediately produced in 


time he saw her by the side of the body, she wore 
that hat and shawl; both too remarkable not to be 
observed by him, and known again wherever he 
saw them. 

* Bat you did not see the prisoner stab the gen- 
tleman ?” said the jude. 
“ Oh, no, my Lord : and perhaps she never did 
stab him,” he eagerly answer d. 

* That remains to be proved,” he replied ; and 
a horrible evidence oi the truth of Apreece’s 1 
was now unnounced to be in the next « 
The piece of water in the ficid had beeu dray 
and the dead body and the dagger touud. 
body had beer recognized to be that of the baron, 
and it was now positively sworn to by Gerandi aud 
others, who went out of court jor the purpose 
while Editha, overcome by dreadful iecollectious, 


fainted away in Dunbar’s arnis. 


When the body was removed again, the not 
signed * Editha Arundel” was handed to Bditha 
us soun as slic recovered; and she said the band 
resemnbled her own so much that she should not 


have known the difference, buteal: 1 God to witness 


that she never wrote the note. Geraudi then pro. 
duced a pocket-book belonging to his taster, in 
which were several notes evidently tp the sane 


hand.writing, though written tn a burried 


E. A. 


English, and most of them contained expr 


mann 
and signed ‘They were very short, and in 
sjons 
of jealous fondness, complaints of bemyg forsaken, 
and vows of revenge. But one, which, unlike thr 
the others, had not been sent in an eure yut 
Baron Holstein. 


titis CXp res 


pe 
pres 


wus directed on the outside to the 


written in French, contained ion? 


*iaithless wretch! is then thy onee dear Editha 


’ 


already forsaken and forgoten ! Well then—thy 


blood shall expiate the offence ; and when vext we 
meet, beware the just vengence of I. A. !” 

* Dreadful!” exclaimed Editha when she heard 
“~ this note read, ** how proof accumulates on proof!” 
Every eye in court was turved ou her when she said 


’ 
‘this, with an expression of pity. Another witness 


— 
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was then called, and at sight of her, Editha started 
with surprise, 

* Giuseppa !” cried she, “and art thou come 
hither to witness aught against me?” 

The girl turned pale, but was very firm and col- 
lected while making her deposition ; which was, 
that when she lived with Editha at Rouen as her 
waiting-maid, she observed her mistress, on, she 
believed, the third of last August, receive and open 
a note; that in reading it she seemed a good deal 
agitated, and having torn it in two, she threw itona 
disn of charcoal which steod neur her ; and then, 
evidently wrapped in perturbed thought, went into 
her own apartment, where she heard her walking, as 
if disturbed in mind ; that curiosity prompted hes to 
snatch the pieces of the note from the fire, and she 
had kept them ever since, from an idea that there 
h they 


night one day help to clear up; but that very even- 


was a mystery belonging to the affair, whic 


ing, Miss Arundel having discharged her unjustly, 


she fad accompanied a cousin of hers into Italy, 


and was but lately returned to Rouen; where she 
had lea 


in custody for the wurder of 


1 asshe arrived, that Gerand) 
the 
therefore 1 justice to him resolved to produce the 

that Miss Arundel 


The pieces of the nete beme \ 


rit, us soo was 


baron, 
heard 


note, before she was in 


custody also. nned, 
as follows :—(It was 
Arundel, 


terme and condeseend 


it was read with ereat ease, 


in Freneh, direeted to Miss 


* Your fla ing summons, 


, fills me with gratitude and rapture 


Yes, T will not fail to meet you to-morrow at an 


hour before dawn in the nunnery field, according to 


your desire : and oh, how long will the hours seem 


tometill then! © Your most devoted ad 


—_ 
3d of August, “*Manxest Honsrety.” 
This note completed the stro ‘ " t 

evidence against the unhappy Editha, who felt that 
her fate was now certain, and, w i ed upon 
for ber delenec, or said that Sne the 0 ‘ | 
tia ne iby Willie spreece 1\ «of w if wa 
ikely to tollow, turn very taint. and was obli 

to leave the court: and at the repeated request oO 

Kditha, Dunbar at leneth did the sar 
y had then summed up f ey ( nd 

declaring that it appeared to de a 

Arundel! through ilo hy t d the b ! 
} me written th net me to eco, ito 

the nunnery fieid h pronounced ju fiveutotdcath 

UpOn ier. 

Kaditha bore her sentenee with the utmost firm. 
Ness and, when the judee had enced, said, if any 
indulvenee could be shown her, she bevwed itt hit 
be by an order for immedite excention: and tl 
yindige OFra d that ut should tak hae l ourd 
tii Kditha then bowed to the court, and ved 
by the pitv and even admiration of all present. was 


CONVEVCU iit son 


& to her iD 


I should vainly atte pt to deseribe the 
of Dunbar, or even of Apreeee, wh Padith fat 
was al last deter ned But eacer 1 net 
be pr 1 te» he that th te \p ( 
so ho te to Danb it np ! to 
see tin nor iy | mula fre traye Vy ¢ 
but given himself up to solitude and despondenee, 
had not the wish of dotine what ortett ‘ ‘ 
" ismire to Meaitha ly 1, motor t 1 
Oo! ter mother, in hope itl U ! 0 
the crucl anver toward iditha whi 
vet most unnaturally meuntames Hey wet ‘ 
of being admitted into her] ( if, cont \ 
to his expectations, lhe was at ted rmimcadiatel 


when, instead of being able to utter a word of con- 
dolence or entreaty, all his fortitade forsook hin, 
and he sunk on a chair and groaned aloud inagony. 
Maleolm,” Altieri, ** this 


sorrow does but to much honor to tue unworthy Miss 


“* Sir eried Madam 
Arundel—for daugliter 1 will not call her.” 


** Unworthy !” exclaimed Dunbar, roused by 


indignation from the stupor of grief, ** and do you 
then believe her guilty ?” 

* 1 do—inuch as it hurts ine to believe her so; 
for is not the evidence against her dreadiully strong 
and conclusive ?” 

* Jt is indeed, madam; but I have known cir- 
cumstancial evidence as strong against an accused 
person several times, and yet the innocence of the 
condemned has afterwards been made manifest to 
the world; and against the evidence that proves 


Miss Arundel’s 


hood; the mastery over her feclings which every 


vuilt, Tset her character from ehild- 
one who has known her from her inf incy declares 
her to lave possessed ; and that angelic sweetness, 
that active virtac, that humble but assured piety, 
Which break forth in her discourse, her countenance 
and her conduet on all oceasions, and make me con- 
sider her not only as unjustly condemned for a fault 
| 


uch she has secmed to commit, but as a generous 
martyr devoting herself, for some noble reason un- 
1 ' ° 7? 
Known tous, to pay the forfeit of anothers crime 

A tl ind varying emotions now by turns 
crimise | over and blanched the cheek of Madam 
Altieri, while Dunbar was speaking. ‘That daugh- 


ter, who most unconciously had eaused her to suffer 


nse of infenority. which her anbition and 


high pretentions made insupportable to her, she had 
no een humbled and degraded, by ng accused 
convieted of a dreadful erime; and, agonized 
Was at the thought that a eluld of hers would 

perish on the seaftold, her seli-love was soothed by 
the injurv done that spotless fume, that high respect, 
Wi 1 tin ver been the object of her envy. It is 
a well-known faet, that th envy and rivaisiup of 
beat mis is the most bitter and inveterate; and 
Wii " theris so unnatural as not to consider 
a with love, but ilousy, her jealousy Js the 
! ent in proportion as the tie is the closer. 
you are a ot ous judge,” replied Madam 

Altice wwhiily ; ¢ iL you are i lover too and 
| ' you, | fear, on this occasion; gu Ity, 
( ot Vv. however, T would at ny rate save 


True, [never doted 


on tier a on yous l do on Altiet still she is my 
( therefore, if money or iiterest can find means 
to secu er escape Trou justice, Whatever you may 
do, Sir Maleolin, P will go hand-in-hand with you.” 


* T have already forined a plan.” replied Donbar, 


But in the mean. 


ct you to thre prison ed 


“Ne returned Madam Altieri.—** Never, 
never will I rain behold the dauehter who has 
d iced me! Gunlty or not guilty, her conduct 
inust have been sueh as no mot! can approve, or 
she could not have been involved in circumstances 
O Susie there we have parted never to 
' t mio "9 

|) vu tened to these ur ternal sentiments 
with t I na « ust and unable to bear the 

hit « \! \lt i any loneer, he bowed im 
s ‘ le t t look of « le pruous indig- 
nat Pon ive hastily withdrew He numedtately 
repial to the prison. and w fter se e hesitation 

tt to 1 prisor Hh md Apreeee with 
her ery iy il i < had «be lor (iod's sake 


~ 


HO 









a 


‘ 

















ims 
lam 
oh- 
ffer 
and 
had 
sed 
zed 


ruld 


ver, 

has 
luet 
or 
ces 


r to 


ents 
the 
1 in 


dig- 


te ly 
thon 


with? 
fed 
sake 

















that she would consent to escape, if means for her 


escape could be contrived; but to this proposal 
Editha returned a firm denial. 

** Have you seen my mother?” cried Editha, as 
soon as she perceived Dunbar. 

“| have.” 

«“ And will she see me?” 

“ No.” 

** Not see me? Is not the bitterness of resentment 
past ?” 

“No; but think not of her; she is unworthy 
such a child as you.” 

* Dues she then believe me guilty ?” 

* | fear she docs—spite of all 1 urged. 

“ But you then,” said Editha, eagerly, “ believe 
me innocent ?” 

1] do—from the bottom of my soul; and so do 
all who ever knew or heard of you here,” cried 
Apreece, “if [ may judge from the lamentation and 
indignation which is expressed by all the poor, and 
most of the rich, in this eity and neighborhood ; and 
] should be sorry to have to pay for all the masses 
and offerings, for the sake of your soul now said 
and offered in every charch in the city.” 

Editha, for the first tine, lost her calmness —she 
was affected. ‘The conciousness of being beloved, 
and being acquitted of the crime imputed to her, 
by the hearts of those who knew her, caused a throb 
of pleasure in her bosom, which was cruelly checked 
when she thought of her mother. 

“ Kind, generous triends!” said she, extending 
a hand to Apreece and Dunbar at the sa:ne time 
sobbing ; 


* (gracious heaven cried Apreece, 


“and she calls me a kind and generous friend!” 
* Would to God you would leave us!” said Dun- 
bar, *“ | cannot bear the sivht of you.” 

‘ No wonder,” repli d Apre eee, mournfully, and 
preparing to go. 

* Stay * cried Editha. * Dunbar, for my sake 
you must conquer this feeling towards your friend, 
and learn to forgive him asi do, Hf you see me, 
you must see him: for. believe me. Tmean toemploy 
hit to execute most of the little offices whieh L wish 
to be perioriued after I am no more 

* Employ hin in preference to me ?” 

66 y es: tor 1 look ior ard. Dunbar, I 1 lieve 
the time will come, and that you will both hve to 
see it, when my innocence will be made only too 
evid m”” 

* 7 shall not live to see it,” said Dunbar; © I shall 
not long survive you.” 

Kaditha paused fora minute, for the tone of mise ry 
in which he spoke pierced her to the heart; but she 
continued thus: 


* Yes; 


innocence will be acknowledved : and then, think 


perhaps the time wall come when my 


what a consolation it will be to the already self- 


! / 


condemned Apreece, to know that Lb die in charity 


with him; that Lemploy him asa friend: that | 
hked to have hin near me; that L approve the 
motives which led him to apprchend me; and that 
I die forgiving him and praying tor hin!” 


* And you think this will console me! No, no— 


Spurn ine, Spit on me, re vile me, curs ne, Go any 
thing, sweet soul, but bless and pray tor me!” ered 
Apreece, falling at her feet, overcome with exccss 
ot emotion. 

Even Dunbar felt for him ; and raising him from 
the ground, he whispered hice that perhaps it wos 
not impossible to ctleet an escape; and th ice 

amie Apreec mn diately. they both took 
9 leave of Kdithas: but she detained them to send a 
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message by them to her mother. It was such a 
one as was calculated to move any heart not steeled 
by bad passions aguinst the admission of the softer 
ones. But Editha herself feared that it would have 
no effect: and, elasping her hands together, she 
excluimed—* No, no! I fear that she will neither 
see nor forgive me; and yet how truly have I 
deserved her love ! Oh my mother! eruel, but still 
deur mother! how miserable will your feelings be, 
when you shall know, as [ doubt not you will one 
day know, how fondly I considered your peace, and 
how truly as a child T loved you!” 

Here emotion choked her voice; and Dunbar 
and Apreece, greatly affected also, withdrew to 
contrive means of saving her if possible; and 
Apreece vowed if she refused to escape, he should 
make no scruple of gagging her, and carrying her 
But vratitade and afivction 


Editha had a 


otf in spite of herself. 
were already at work to save her. 
fine estate about twe nty miles trom Rowen, which 
was left her by her father, and was one cause of 
her mother’s hatred of her father’s memory, and 
coldness towurds herself. This estate was fall of 
vassals ; but Editha treated them alw ays as fellow- 
beines, not as slaves: and the poor peasants around 
her looked on her as something more than mortal — 
While an old servant of her father’s who acted as 
her steward, beheld in her the trne and worthy 
representative of his revered master. Judge then 
What a sensation of agony must have been excited 
throughout her estate. when the news of lier con. 
decimation reached it! One fecling of indignation 
a@ritin tted every hian,every wothnan, and every child. 
Their adored Miss Arundel guilty of niurder! Ln- 


possible! though a thousand judves had said it; 


and they resolved to rescue her or die, 

But the old servant Jaeques, as soon as the first 
burst of fecline had subsided, resolycd to effect the 
Saline purpose by stratayvein, in prefer nee to toree 
id havin to itify the affeetions ol the va ls 
levied a sinall cont yution on elrol the to ’ 
is he said, tow iking a fund t Ti tiie pra 
he t off for Rouen ° nd il tered a sui i | t 
to the keeper of the prison, and co ted his ine rm 
ures so sk a! thaton the eve of thee yore i 
for the « ution evervthing was ready for Aliss 
Arondel’s « The W e Nuns themselves 
t . i of | itha's InNhHoScEenes " fully 
cousented st | Te) lis purp { \ 
wave out trait (6 felt horror of her er ‘ nad y « 
ash lof hawn mid the « of her education 
ane J rouse ( pretcenee of ef ro t CAsuo¢ 


from Madain Altieri, was adiutted to see Editha— 


thouch on account o Apree ‘c's ay talked too 
freely, bis visits and those of Danbar were now pos- 
Ilively foroidcen, a id the latter, fearing he should 
see | ha no ~ had taken to his bed, in the 
lyin hepe and persuasion that he should never 
ri from ita in 
When Jaeques iw [iditha. he was too much 
overcome to ’ | nery i ! if flected 
but at | , eusked hin if be brought bh ny 
Hhessag 0 big nol r 
oY: she desires 110 send her my youn 
ti re t shy 1 i j 
\ t tal i t tha.ch ( 
Ve ‘ 4 ike decines vou will Gomernt 
to ‘ t i ] ts a! We rt th ate ! » ii 
‘ iT | Ve 
ly not Ee =" ] hil 
\ te to A \ i | teu ’ . the inelan- 
ci ; i N t rst is | 


iad LPL LLL LOLOL a a . 
Rs 


oY 
shall relate it, 1 shudder to think of what the con- 
sequences may be. Poor fellow! how I feel for 
his agonies !” 

Here she paused, overcome almost to fainting 
with the violence of her emotions, 

“ Bat, dear, dear lady,” eried Jacques, “ you 
need have nothing but good news to tell him ; for 
you can be saved ! indeed you can !” 

“ How?” replied Editha, starting; the love of 
life at that moment being paramount to every other 
consideration. 

Jaeques then told her that he had bribed one of 
the juilors, and had no doubt of bribing the other, 
as he was a very devout man, and the lady abbess 
of the White Nuns had sent hiin a relic from the 
shrine of the Lady of Loretto; that, if he did not 
consent, means would be taken to get him out of 
the way, while the other jailor conveyed her at two 
o'clock that morning to an apartment overlooking 
the river: that from the window of that apartment 
she shou!d jump into the arms of some of her peas» 
ants and himself, who would be in a boat ready to, 
receive her: and then the boat should row till it 
caine below the nunnery wall, where a ladder of 
ropes would be hanging down, by which she was 
to ascend into the nunnery garden, and thence be 
tuken and conceded in the vaults til all search 
was over. The plin was a promisiiy one, and 
EJitha’s resolution began to give way, Bat, aftera 
long and serious communion with her own thoaghts, 
she felt that she had done nothing, if she did not 
determine to do all; she felt that ber sacrifice must 
he complete, or it would be of ne avail; she shud- 


! 
a 


ered whilst picturing to herself the events that 
might happen if she consented to hve, therefore 
heroically resolved te die; and having made known 
her resolution to the fuitiful Jacques, the violence 
of his sorrow sdded one more to the pangs which 
she ali idy tilt: but her tirainess coutinged un- 
sh ike i. 

“*OCod!” ered the old man: “ to think that 
you, though not guilty, should pay the forfeit of 
soastie #9 

* World you rather that I should die guilty than 
innoceat 2” 

* Oh, no. no, no. T have now the consolation 
of knowine that you are going from a bad world— 
a world unworthy of you—to your dear father, my 


But | 


fecl for nivscl! and your poor vyassals—what in lo 
e i 


honored master, and the joys ol heaven ! 
become of them ?” 

*T shall leave them,” answered Editha, “ to the 
eare and love of my brother; and well do IT know 
for iy sake how fondly Altieri will chersh thein.” 

flere she burst into tears, and begged that Jac- 
ques would leave her, as what yet remained of her 
time she wished to spend with her confessor in 
Jacques then forced himself away, and 
Editha remaimed to meditate and pray. 

In what agoenies did all who loved Editha, and 


they were nearly all who knew her, pass that might! 


Bat she co pos d her mind by the aid of rr ligrion, 
Iv the morning she sut down to write to her brother ; 
id wishing, for private reasons, that her mother 
might not know his address, she desired the jailor 
to tuke care that, as soon as she was executed, the 


tter should be sent to the post without gomg 


throueh any other hand. She then wrote ua few 


linn to Dunbar, due. as she justly thoucht, to his 
well-tiried affeetion, and his gencrous coniidence in 4 
her mnocenec, even in spite ol apype irances, But 
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over, and she wrote to that Pct on the outside ; 
and having given it to the jailor, she finally pre- 
pared for death, and the dreadful moment arrived !!! 





Dunbar meanwhile, passed the long hours in 
unspeakable wretchedness ; at length he heard the 
bell toll—the doleful signal of what was about to 
happen—and a few moinents after, while he lay 
nearly insensible in his bed, the letter from Editha, 
sad proof that all was over, was brought him by 
his servant. He could not read it ; but conscious- 

ness forsook him, and he fell back like a corpse upon 
. his pillow. 


‘ But to return to Editha. As she was passed to 
‘ execution, her heart was melted, yet gratified, to 
‘ see amidst the crowds that awaited her on her 

passage, the poor and the afflicted whom she had 
4 


, relieved and comforted, with clamorous sorrow and 
’ unlifted hands imploring her to look at them once 
more, and bless them before she died; then falling 
on their knees, invoking heaven to support her under 
(her trials, and receive her to its merey. 

“ My daughter, thou hast not lived iu vain,” said 
her confessor, wiping lis eyes; “these will be blessed 
witnesses for thee before the throne of thy Creator.” 

At length they reached the fatal spot, and M/ditha 
with a firm step mounted the scaifold. So strongly 
was the idea of a rescue believed, that a guard of 
suldiers swrounded the scaffold: and there was 
seareely any doubt, but that for that precaution, a 
(little army of the indigent urged by gratitude, aided 
by many ot the rich ledon yy love, jomed by Apreece 
and Danvers, would have attempted a rescne, and 
perhaps succeeded in that attempt. But the pre- 
cautions of the magistrates were too well taken; 
and a relation of the Baron Holstein’s being then at 
Rouen, he was as eaver that Editha should die, us 
others that she should live, and he took measures 
accordingly. Everything was ready, and the work 
of death beginning, for Editha was bending her neck 
( to the hand of the executioner, and all was solemn 
dread and expectation, When a bustle was heard in 
the crowd and it opened to niake room for a man, 
) who, covered with dust, and with disordered mien 

and dishevelled hair, forced his way toward the 
( scaffold, exclanuing, “ Stop, stop, for mercy’s sake! 
She is innocent! she is innocent! and I, I am the 
murderer !” 

At these words, the crowd, no longer to be con- 
trolled, burst through the guards and rushed upon 
the scaffold, following the stranger, who, rushing 
towards the nearly fainting Editha, exclaimed, 
“ My Editha! my sister! and did you think I 
would let you die for me, die for my guilt!” Then 
pressing Kditha to his bosom, they fainted in each 
“ TTorrible !” 
cried he, shuddering; “ had I arrived ouly a 


other's arms. Altieri recovered first. 


moment later, all would have been over. 
Editha now revived : and seeing Altieri, she said, 
* Oh, brother, what have you done! OF how much 


more colsequence is your life than muine! 


and | 
, had such consolations in dying !" 


“ But what would have consoled me 
death ! Think you that [ would h 


for your 
ivesurvived you?!” 


The officers of justice now iiterfered, and desired 


to know why the execution was 
* Becuuse my sister is innoc: nt, and | guilty ve 


fierce ly replied Altieri. =“ Tam thi inurderet 


of the 
Baron Holstein, as 1 can prove, and my sister was 
ignorant of the deed, ull in an evil hour she entered 
the field, saw what Ll had done, and prevailed on 

‘me to escape, While she threw the body into the 
Omics However, I know that I imust mak« 
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this appear in a court of justice, and thither I desire 
to be conducted.” 

The calumess with which Editha had borne her 
own fate was now entirely vanished, while contem- 
plating the certain fate of her brother, and the agony 
which awaited her mother; nor could she see any 
any joy in life restored to her on such terms, or feel 
one throb of pleasure, except when the dear image 
of })unbar stole across her recollection ; and then, 
“How happy will he be!’ was almost on her 
tongue, for the feeling throbbed powerfully at her 
heart. But, oh the joy of the weeping wretches 
who had followed her with their tears and their 
blessings, and who now accompanied her on her 
return to prison with shouts and acclamations ! 

« They forget that my brother must die, still!” 
exclaimed Editha, wringing her hands as every 
shout met her ears. 

* I am contented,” said Altieri mournfully, 
* that they should only remember you live.” 

As the procession returned from the place of ex- 
ecution, the shouts reached the ears of Apreece, and 
with a foreboding of good news he ran out to know 
what had happened ; and when he heard, * Madem. 
oiselle Arundel est sauvee, elle est innocente !” 
pronounced by several persons to whom Editha was 
justly dear, the procession, which he had tll now 
avoided, he eagerly sought, and met it as it came 
near the pnison, Editha was leaning on her brothers 
shoulder, all joy for hersclf lost in sorrow for him. 

* Oh, ’tis true then! ‘There she is, her own dear 
self!” cried Aprecee, bursting into tears. 

Editha heard an exclamation in English, and, 
suspecting who it might be, looked up; end as her 
eye met Apreece’s, again the idea of Dunbar and 
lis happiness came across her mind, and she smiled 
through her tears ; when Apreece, as if reading her 
thoughts, got very near her, and exclaimed, while 
tears trickled down his checks, * Vil tell hin! Tl 
tell hin myself!" So saying, he bustled through 
the crowd, and disappeared ; nor did he stop till he 
Ile 


thrown across his bed, but just recovered from his 


had reached Dunbar’s lodgings found him 
swoon, and lost to everything but a sense of misery ; 
but on seeimg Apreece rush into his room, he started 
up into a transport of rage, and exclaiming, 
* Monster, begone, your sight is odious to me!” 
sunk back again upon the bed. 

“There?” eried Apreece, scarecly hearing his 
exclamation, “ there I told you so, she is innocent ! 
the real murderer is found, and Miss Arundel will 
not die!” ‘Then he danced about the room in frantic 
joy; while Dunbar, as pale as a spectre, seized his 
aria, and begged for merey’s sake that he would 
explain himself, and not sport with his Jeclings. 

Ile did begin his explanation, but could not go 
on with it. Joy overpowered Dunbar as grief had 
done, but it was only for a minute; he recovered 
almost immediately to a sense of happiness; he 
iuniplored Aprecce, he cried, he laughed, all in a 
moment; and then taking lin by the arm, he pro. 
hall of 
that the prisoners had 


ceeded to the justice, wlather they found 


both been conveyed. 


I shall not atte tipt to desenbe Dunbar's feclings 


on beholding Editha again, and seeing her return, 


treed from the disgrace of «ying on a scaffold, to 
live with greater reputation for well-tred virtue than 


ever; for just as they reached the hall, some one 


was reading aloud Editha’s letter to her brother: 


it had been taken trom the jailor by order of the 
judge, as it was thought hkely to contain evidences 


of importance, and was as follows: 





“ Your last letter, my beloved brother, gave me 
great pleasure ; it convinced me that you see the 
error of yous ways, and that you are now virtuously 
and piously resolved to live only for your wife and 
children. Yes, my brother, you will indeed do | 
well to avoid all that may curtail your valuable life ; 
for, were you to die, what would become of your 
Adelina and her offspring! My mother, you know, 
partial as she is to you would never sce or reccive 
them, because of the hatred which bore to 
Adelina’s father; and my fortune, you know, must 


descend to my father’s family. 


she 


Besides, long life 
to you is precious on another account! Altieri, 
you have crimes to expiate by heartfelt repentance 
and acts of atonement. O my brother, | would 
not for worlds go through the misery of knowing 
that you were at this time about to be summoned 
to your dread account, before you had endeavored 
to expiate your crimes by a series of active duties ! 
Murder! the murder of the Baron Holstein, so re- 
cently committed ! Believe me, Altieri, that | eould 
die myself with pleasure to save your lile, that you 
may endeavor to atone for having in a moment 
of frantic rage taken the lie of a fellow creature ; 
for death would be no evil to me—I have neither 
husband nor child to lament my loss and require 
my care. My mother loves me not, and the only 
enjoyment which continued existence holds out to 
Butthat, though 
pleasant to live with, is more pleasant to die with, 


me is the approbation of my heart. 


Altieri; and till my brother can die with an ap- 
proving conscience, oh, Father of mercies, deign to 
prolong hie life, and I shall die contented ! 

“ Art thou not convineed, my brother, that it 
is your sacred duty to live, and, if it were necessary, 
let me die for you, secure as you must be, that I 
should go to receive the full rew ard of the littl good 
I have been able to do in my generation ; and that 
you, on the contrary, would be summoned to reeeive 
But 


your 
nature, and of your tenderness for me, that were 


the punishment of serious crimes, my brother? 
no—I am so conscious of the rent rosity of 
you to know that your death would preserve me 
from dying,every selfish consideration would vanish 
and you would purchase the salvation of my life 
forieit: of Yes— 


well am 1 convinced the welfare of your wife and 


with the immediate your own. 


family, and the happiness of your immortal soul, 
would be sacrificed by you in a moment to the 
generous impulse of affection for me! Blind and 
ill-judging, but dear an affectionate Altieri, | have 
been aware of this: therefore I have taken care 
that you should not know of my danger till all was 
surely over; and having done so, I venture, though 
with reluctance, as I anticipate your misery, to 
inform you that the fatal transaction in the nunnery 
field is known; that circumstances as strong as 
unexpected have fixed the crime of murder upon 
me: that [have been tried and condemned, and 
that long before you receive this letter I shall have 
been executed ! 

© "Then mark and grant my dying prayer,Altieri ; 
let me not have died in vain; proclaim not yourse if 
in the frenzy of despair the murder, when [can no 
longer profit by the discovery! Leave not your 
wite a wretched widow ; your children fatherless ; 


your affectionate 


nother eluildless ; Altieri, 1 com. 


mand you not to do this, and surely I have earned 


a right to be obeyed. Oh, by all our past love, my 


brother, by all the ple shared, 


but above all, by the saeritice which I now joyfully @ 


make for you, and by your hopes of pardon and’® 


asure we two have 
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happiness hereafter, keep secret your crime and 
my innocence, and repay me in the only way by 
which I can be repaid, namely by making amends 
for the errors of your youth, by days to come, rich 
in deeds of piety and virtue! 

“ Remember, Altieri, it is your sister's dying 
prayer,and shudder to incur the guilt of disobeying it. 

* Yours, even in death, unalterably, 
“ Eorrna ARUNDEL.” 

When the letter was ended, a silence interrupted 
only by sighs and sobs, and at length a murmur of 
applause, spoke the deep impression which this 
proof of Editha’s exalted merit produced ; and then 
succeeded a sort of agony at the idea that this noble 
woman had been on the point of perishing 
victim of her virtue. 


, the 
I leave my readers to imagine 
the equally strong, though different emotions which 
it excited in the bosoms of the brother and the 
lover. The latter did not, could not, speak his 
feelings ; but the former gave way to such a pas- 
sionate expression of his grateful emotions, and 
uttered such pathetic but incoherent self-gratu- 
lations on his sister’s escape, and the sense he had 
of her unrivalled goodness to him, that there was 
not a dry 
that a 


keen susceptibility (not to mention his personal 


eye in court; and every one lamented 
youth of such warm affections and such 
graces, which no doubt added to the interest that 
he excited,) should be doomed to suffer himself the 
But he 
had committed the detestable crime of murder, and 
Ac- 


cordingly he was desired to prepare for trial the 


death from which he had saved his sister. 


justice required that he should suffer for it. 


next day, that he might be legally convicted ; and 
when committed to prison, Editha was allowed to 
be left alone with him, till the confessor, for whom 
Altieri had sent, 


It would be painful to dwell on the misery 


should arrive. 
felt 
and expressed by this affectionate brother and sister 


at a moment like this, and when the feelings of their 


hearts were no longer restrained by the presence of 


importunate witnesses. But when they were become 
more composed, Editha began to lament the agony 
which her mother would experience. 
Think not of her, feel not for her, my sister ; 
she never felt for, she never considered you!’ eried 
Altiert angrily. 

* Do not Altieri: 
on you, and to you she has been a most kind and 
tender mother.” 

* Flas she?” 


© "Too selfish to bear the pain of correcting me for 


say So, remember, she dotes 


replied he with a sareastie simile. 


a fault. though the correction would have been my 
indolent to show her love 


blind 
all my 


salvation perhaps: too 


for me otherwise than by and mischievous 


indulvence, she suffered 
take 


here he shook the 


wild passions to 


root and flourish; and the consequence is 


chains on his hands,) that 1 am 
here and thus!” 
Ieditha, shocked at 


unable to interrupt him could only weep in silence, 


these terrible words, and 


and he continued thus: 


Do Editha, an old fable, in 


which a thief at the gallows bites off his mother’s 


you remember, 
ear on pretence of kissing her, and gives as a reason 
for the atrocity, that she deserved it, for having, by 
her blind indulgence to his first faults, encouraged 
him to commit the aetion for which he was going 
to suffer!” 

“1 do remember it 


Mditha, 


: bnt do not apply it, Altieri” 


“| must, for I have done so all my life ; 


I never saw the fable nor the print without saying 


RG 


to myself, ‘ How like is that to me and my mother !’ 
But then I little thought how very strong the like- 
ness would become at last! Nay Editha, fear not 
that I shall complete the likeness ; no, no—though 
culpable, she is my mother still, and sacred be her 
person to me, as her frailties would be were I talking 
to any one but you, though, when I think of her 
indifference towards you, my self-command entirely 
forsakes me. When, trembling for your fate, I ran 
to her house on my arrival and asked for you, 
though in evident distress, she reviled you in the 
most opprobrious manner as murderess, and said 
that you were then, she supposed, approaching the 
scaffold! I screamed aloud, and said, as I rushed 
to the door, “* I am the real murderer of the Baron 
Ilolstein, and I fly to save her.” 
** Well, Altieri !” 

Well, Editha! No she seized my arm, and 
would have detained me, would have preserved 
her gui/ty child, and let her innocent child perish !” 

* Well, Altieri, well—it was only a proof of her 
violent affection for you, and should endear her to 
you.” 

** Merciful God !—what ! endear herself to me 
by an action that you! Oh, 


Kiditha !" Here folding his sister to his bosom, he 


tended to destroy 


wept over her for some minutes ; then he exclaimed, 
“* mark me Editha; had you diced, had I come too 
late to save you, I would have stabbed myself in 
her presence ! 
* Altiert ! 


an act of horror, but one of justice.” 

iy brother, my dear, dear brother, 
banish these horrid thoughts, and let us eall forth 
milder 
Adelina! how are your children ? 
* Dead; alldead. A fever swept them off; and 

I night have died too, had I 


feclings, though of equal wo. How is 


” 


not heard of your 
Editha, 
children! 


Altieri, 


aven, * thou hast 


danger, and rushed hither to save you. 


how I mourned at losing my wife and 


Being !” 


raising his hands and eyes to he 


jut now—yes—gracious cried 


kindly converted misery into blessing, and even 


my death now will be another proof of thy mercy. 
Oh, Editha the only pang will be parting with you!” 

* And with your mother, Altieri.” 

* Yes, yes—with my mother, as you say; I 
know she loves me, and I grieve that I am forced 
to afflict her so dreadfully.” 

At this moment Madam Altieri was introduced ; 


and rushing towards her son, she fainted in his 


arms. All Altieri’s coldness towards his mother 


vanished at this sight; he wept over her, he laid 
her head on his bosom, he laid his check on hers, 


and calling her by every tender name, he conjured 


~ her to revive, and pronounce his pardon for ali the 


misery he had caused her. She did revive—but it 


was to utter the ravings of agony, and to avow 
that she would never survive the 


died, 


"This speech restore d 


loss of het darling 
all its charins 
Altieri to all 


son: for, if he life would lose 


for her. 


his 
resentment against her. 


* You scem to forget, madam, that you have a 


daughter,” replied Altieri, fixing his fine dark eyes 


on her as he spoke, and she cast hers down in con- 


fusion, “and such a daughter!” continued he, 


‘a daughter who, above every selfish consideration, 


and regardful only of your peace and rpy etern il wel- 


fare, nobly sacrificed her life in ordet to preserve hie. 


and could revile ler 
J ow 


conjure you to 


Yet you could believe her guilty, 
could even wish her to die that cht live . 


Altieri, ir, I 


interrupted Hditha ; 


too, 
forl« forbear im 
“add not to what she already 


feels, the bitterness of being reproached by you— 
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by the son whom she so fondly loves! Altieri, 1° 


am sure, if my mother loved me as she does you, | 
would die, indeed I would, Altieri, rather than re- 
proach her, or give ber an uneasy monient.” 

** Do you bear her?” eried Altieri. 

“I do,” replied Madam Altieri in a voice 
scarcely articulate ; then suddenly rising, she threw 
herself on her knees before Editha, and, overcome 
by remorse and tenderer and softer feelings, con- 
jured her to forgive all her unkindness past, and 
clasp her unfortunate and affectionate mother to 
her heart. In an instant she was in the arms of 
her daughter ; and Altieri, as he clasped them both 
to his bosom, declared that he should now die con- 
tented. But the thoughts of his fate, thus recalled 
to their minds, banished every feeling but that of 
agony and regret from the mother and the daughter, 
and it was scene of wretchedness too great to be 
described; till the entrance of the confessor, a 
Franciscan from a neighboring monastery, forced 
them to depart, and leave Altieri to unburthen his 
mind, the 
Altieri, having confessed himself, next sent for a 


and receive consolations of religion. 
notary to take down the narration of his guilt, and 
cause it to be distributed far and near, in order that 
all who heard of Editha’s guilt should hear of her 
entire innocence also; and this he thought they 
would sooner do by this method of proceeding, than 
if it were to be made manifest only by the event of 
the trial. 

The substance of the narrative was as follows :— 
had 
love with a beautiful girl of fifteen, the daughter 


‘ That at the age of eighteen he fallen in 


of an Italian nobleman, who bad been the enemy 
of his father, and was hated by bis mother; that 
had en- 
but 
object of his affection had, in a fit of 


despairing to gain her in marriage, he 
deavored to seduce her, and had succeeded ; 
that the 
remorse, coufessed her crime and its effects to his 


sister, and that Editha had persuaded hitn to brave 


all consequences, aud marry her immediately ; that 
he had done so; and that owing to the absence of 


his wife’s father, they were able to conceal the 
marriage two years; that on his death Altieri 
avowed it, but that his mother could not be pre- 


vailed on to see his wife, though she received him ; 


that in order to avoid her repeated inportunities 
dissolved, as 
had left the 


about half a year before 


by letter to allow his marriage to be 


wanting in some trifling forms, he 


neighborhood of Florence 
the murder was committed, and had come within 
three days’ journey of Rouen, keeping his residence 


a secret from his mother; that, tired of solitude, 
and findimg his passion for Adelina on the wane, 
he had come to Rouen, and when there had fallen 
desperately in love with a beautiful English woman 
who had been diyorced from her husband, and was 
living in the city ; that at first she ardently returned 


his passion, but on foru with 


ung an acquaintance 
the Baron Holstein, who at that tine professed an 
ible 


him and given the 


houor attachment for Editha, she had neglected 


greatest encouragement to the 
her; that while 


sinarting under the greatest torments of jealousy, 


love which the baron ayowed for 


on having discovered that this lady, Mrs. St. John, 


had given up to the baron his picture and the very 


letters produced in court signed E. A. as proofs of 


her indifference to him, he had in a drunken frolic 


offended the magistracy of the city so much that 
he was forbidden to stay in it, on pain of a very 
severe pe nalty and long hnprisonment ; but that 


_. 


in spite of danger he had remained conce ated to 


— 
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watch the conduct of the lovers: that having 
watched in disguise by the house of Mrs. St. John, 
and having seen the baron enter at all hours, his 
jealousy grew so great that he resolve -d to force him 
to fight; but that dreading being discovered by 
the police, and not liking to trust the secret of his 
being at Rouen to the baron, he had written to him 
in Editha’s name, appointing a meeting in the 
nunnery field, where he knew they could not be 
seen nor interrupted, adding that he need not send 
an answer. 
* It so happened, that with his usual thoughtless 
gaiety, he had stolen Editha’s key of the nunnery 
field, and finding that it opened the gate into the 
street had taken an impression of it in wax, and 
had had another made like it, meaning to come in 
sometimes and surprise his sister, and some novices, 
her friends. But he now found it likely to assist 
the purposes of his jealousy and revenge ; he there- 
fore enclosed the key to the baron ; and as Editha, 
who was near five years older than himself, had 
taught him to write, his hand-writing resembled 
hersso much, that even Editha herselfcould searcely 
distinguish between them ; hence it was that his 
letters, signed E. A., Enrico Altieri, had been 
taken for Editha’s as also the threatening letter to 
the baron, reproaching him for having forsaken 
Editha, and the note making the appointment. 
That the baron, though desired not to answer the 
note, was too officiously polite to obey the injunction, 
and had therefore sent the answer to Editha, which 
had been produced in court, and which, when she 
received it, overwhelmed her with surprise and tear; 
the latter sensation she experienced from the im- 
that Altieri, 


knew, was the secret 


mediate conviction which she felt, 


whose rashness she well 
She therefore resolved 


Altieri, 


had obtained a key of the 


mover in this strange affair. 


to go tothe nunnery field; and if by means 


unknown to her, gate, 
and had appointed the baron to mect him for any 
wild and fatal purporse, she hoped to be the mediator 
between them, and to prevent the meditated evil. 


That unfortunately she had been summoned to 
attend a sick nun at the appointed hour, and had 
not been able to hasten to the field till a few minutes 
after the time, and had arrived only to witness the 
last struggle of the baron; who being lame in the 
sword-arm, and unable to fight, hud taken advan. 
tage of his in ibility to be called on for satis! ction, 
to taunt Altieri 
John’s affections which he had gained over him; and 
that 


moment hastening to an appointment with her, 


with the preference in Mrs. St 


having boasted to him that he was at very 
Altieri, like a jealous Italian, worked up to madness 
by this information, had suddenly plucked a stiletto 
from his bosom and stabbed him to the heart. 

“ That Editha had conjured him to fly imme- 
diately—while struck with horror and retnorse he 
hung over the body of his victim; and at last for 
the sake of his wife and children he had consented 
to escape, and leave her to the melancholy task of 


That he had 


arrived unseen and unsuspected at his own house, 


concealing all proofs of the murder. 


and had flattered himself as no one knew he was 
in Rouen, and no one had witnessed the transaction, 
that both his sister and himself would escape even 
But that he had been fatally de- 
ceived in his expectations ; 


from suspicion. 
for that, while weeping 
by the remains of his wife and children, he had 
heard that his sister was arraigned for the murder 


ind was likely to perish for 


corpse of his Adelina, and hastened to Rouen to do 
his duty by Editha, and court justice on himself.” 

Having made this confession, he desired the 
notary who wrote it down for him, to get it printed 
immediately, and he departed to put his commands 
into execution ; and Altieri, having received all the 
religious consolations which his priest could bestow, 
retired to rest more easy in his mind and more 
satisfied with himself than he had been for years. 
Sull, the idea of perishing on a scaffold, and by an 
ignominous death, was horrible indeed to him; but 
a sense of duty and submission to the divine will 
forbade him to add the crime of suicide to that of 
murder, and he virtuously resolved to undergo 
patiently the punishment that awaited him. 

But while the law was preparing its tardy chas- 
tisement for this young, and in some respects, 
amiable offender, revenge, female revenge was pre- 
Mrs. St. John, who 
had always entertained an inveterate hatred towards 


the Baron 


paring to anticipate its power. 
Holstein’s murderer, because she ex- 
pected he would have made her his wife, and who, 
supposing him to have been murdered by his servant 
had brought about his arrestation by her indefati- 
Altieri, and 
not his sister, was the criminal, than she resolved 


gable vigilance no sooner, found that 


that he should suffer the death which he had de. 
served; and having heard that Editha might have 
escaped from prison if she had been willing to do 
so, she was apprehensive that the friends who had 
had the means of saving the sister, would be equally 
eager and more 
But this she wa 


if not by the hand of the executioner, 


successful in savine the brother. 
sresolved to prevent; die he should, 
she said: and 
having connected herself with a man of desperate 
fortunes, and who had been at Rome a hired bravo, 
she prevailed on him to undertake the murder of 


Altieri. 


a Franciscan; and imitating the voice of 


obtained the dress of 
Altieri’s 
confessor, whom he had seen enter the prison and 
Altieri 
and being left 
the bed 


Altieri could suspect his intention, 


or this purpose he 


return from it, he demanded ad 
that 


alone 


uittance to 
evening on urgent business: 


with him, he approached where he 


lay, and before 
or be aware of the deceit, he stabbed him to the 
heart, and he expired even without a groan. He 
then quietly called to the jailor to let him out again, 
and the murder was not discovered till the next 
day. Meanwhile he and 


escaped into Italy, where, however, vengence over- 


his abandoned employer 





took them and they themselves were murdered by 
banditti. . 

I need not dwell on the distress of Editha and 
Madame 


but the latter owned herself consoled by the thoucht 


Altiert when the 


that her son would now escape the diserace of 
Stull, 
ever, the blow overwhelmed her so completely that 
forsake the 
White 

convinced that a life of 


like ly to heal her 


than the occupations of the world, forbore to oppose 


dying by the hand of the executioner. how- 


she resolved to world, and retire into 


the convent of Nuns; and Editha, being 
devotional exercises was 
wounded mind 


more mother's 


her design, but on the contrary, warmly encour. 
aged it. 

For herselfihough deeply afflicted by her brother's 
miserable fate, she could not help anticipating 
for Dun- 
passionately devoted to her than ever, 
had declared that 


brother's fate 


ple isant thouch as yet dist int prospe cts: 
bar, more 
when she had mourned her 


a twelvemonth in’ the solitude of the 


. ’ il 
futol news reached them; 


bidden suit, and come to claim the reward of his % 
unalterable attachment. 

The year elapsed ; and Dunbar appeared, not as 
a friend but as a lover, at the grate of the cloister ; 
but he found Editha, though warmly urged by her 
now affectionate mother to accept Sir Malcolm's 
addresses, averse to enter the world again, and mix 
in gay scenes, for which sorrow had completely 
unfitted her. 

* But 


replied Dunbar to her objections as she urged them, 


“ 


why need we mix in such scenes ?” 
are we not sufficient for our own happiness ? 
There is a spot, dearest Editha, and I call it mine, 
where all is beauty and all is solitude; at least the 
inhabitants around are not the rich who obtrude, 
but the poor who depend on me; and their visits 
you will not Lam sure ever deem obtrusive. ‘There 
you may employ every day in the duties of active 
benevolence ; you may feed the hungry, clothe the 
naked, and instruct the ignorant ; nor need you hear 
any voice through long successive hours, but that 
of the dependants who bless you, and of the bus- 
band whom you render blest. ‘The world! we will 
know it not, want it not; for we will be all the 
world to each other, and the wounded mind of my 
Editha shall recover its wonted energy by the con- 
sciousness that she does not live in vain, but diffuses 
happiness and comfort around her !” 

Editha, 


as she spoke ; 


‘** Say no more, say no more!” eried 
tears, pleasing tears, filling her eyes 
“ T will be yours, I will be mistress of this sequestered 
but happy spot ; and perhaps one day or other my 
mother will join us in it.” 

In a few weeks Editha became the wife of Dun- 
bar, and all the scenes which he had fondly pictured 
were realized by bothof them. ‘They were happy ; 
Madame 


having forsaken the convent to be. 


deserved to be so: and even 
Altieri herself, 


come the 


and they 


guest of her daughter, caught ut last some 


ot the cheerfulness which she beheld, thouch there 


were both Editha and her mother 


devoted to melancholy 


days which 


and solitude, and to the 
tender yet dreadful recollection of the criminal and 
penitent Altieri. 

Dunbar 
Editha ; 
brightest 


** } blame not your sorrow, my love,” 
has often remarked at these moments to 


“ 


some clouds must at times obscure the 


earthly prospects, and sorrow is oftimes salutary.” 
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For the Rural Repository. 
SKETCHES BY THE WAY-SIDE. 
Wo. 4. 

BY MISS C. W. BARBER. 


Virginia—Planter’s houses—Richnond—Public buildi gs 
Monumental Chureh on the site of the theatre—North Caro 


hina pine forests—the little fower—going to Sea, &e. 


As you enter Virginia, you begin to realize that 
you are journeying South. Here you lose sight of 
everything which reminds you of northern scenery. 
Tobaceo plantations are on every side, and instead 
of the little village with its white school-house, and 
England, 


surrounded by 


church, so frequently met with in New 
you see here the planter’s house 
negro houses, and when viewed in the distance the 
Negro 


fields, and as the eurs 
©, the y 


whole group makes quite a pretty picture, 
women are at work in the 


speed by on thre ir cours and leaning 


pause, 
on their hoe-handles surely with * wonder-speaking 


eve s.”? 








the horseless vehicles, which probably appearg 
“4 


se Baron Holstein, and w: cely rish fi 
cde scrime. He had instantly torn himself from the 


conyent, he should again urge his no longer for- to them, as if moved by mayical agency. 








rr 





—— 
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re Whoever can tread upon the soil of this old 
~ state, and not to feel that he is on hallowed ground 
deserves not to have been born in America. Nine 
of the signers of the Declaration, dwelt here, and 
here was born its immortal author. While Patrick 
Henry’s cloquence lives in the memory of his 
, countrymen, and, Jefferson, Madison, Washington, 
Monroe, and a host of others are unforgotten, 


interest. It has been the nursery of some of Free- 

dom’s noblest sons. Richmond, the capital has a 

population of sixteen thousand, being I think the 

largest city in the state. It is situated on James 

river, and its fine brick houses make an elegant 

) appearance. Its public buildings at the present 
time, consist of a museuin, prison, eight cliurches, 
alins-house, and capitol. ‘The latter of course is 
regarded by visitors with the greatest interest, and 
its numerous windows and stately columus, do 
indeed give to it an aspect of beauty. 

But the Monumental Church occupying the site 
of the old theatre which was burnt in 1811, is to 
me a more interesting edifice. Who has not read 

) of the awful spectacle, which on the night of the 
| 26th of December, was exhibited here! Many of 
the most respectable citizens, of every age and sex. 
distinguished for talent and virtues, respected and 
beloved, here meta dreadfuldoom. Groans, shrieks, 
imprecations, and prayers rose at midnight on the 
ear, mingled with the crackling of the flames, and 
the crash of falling tunbers. Some were suffocated 
by the volumes of smoke—others were pressed to 
death, and many fed the devouring flames. Mal- 
titudes went from the arena of pleasure and dis. 
)  sipation, into the world of spirits, and from every 
dwelling there arose a wail, like that which the 
Egyptians uttered over their first-born. Oh! it is 
meet that on ¢his spot there should stand a temple 
dedicated to the Most tligh God! He who rules 
the elements, and calls souls when he chooses to an 
audit on high, should not be without a witness here. 
Sabbath, alter Sabbath, let a warning voice be 
heard, saying to men who are engrossed wholly in 
a heedless pursuit of this world, ** Boust not thy. 
self of to-morrow, for thou knowest not what a day 
may bring forth.” 

This church is anoctagon in form, with a steeple 
130 feet high. It was erected in 1813, and dedi- 
eated in L814. On the northwest side, adjoining 
it, IS a monuinent erected over the spot where the 
retains of the sufferers are deposited, in one urn, 
The foundation of this monument occupies thirty. 
six square feet, and on its walls is an inseription 
giving a concise description of the scene which it 
is intended to conmemorate. 

We lett Richmond, and after passing Petersburg 
and several other interesting spots, we entered the 
pine-lorests of North Carolina. Here are vast 
quantities of pitch, but the appearance of the 
country is sterile in the extreme. flour after hour, 


| 


we rode, with nothing but the sky above, and pine 


trees around us. No neat little cottage or stately 
residence, relieved the monotony of the scene. I 
looked out in hopes of spying a flower, and at last 
I caught sight of one, which [thought [ recognized. 
I felt at that moment to sympathize with the In- 
dian, who being showed a bird from Ins native 


region, clapped his hands and cried, * him know 


me very well—him seen me before!” 
_ At Wilmington we took a steam-boat bound for 
Irpemigriey r shall I forget that beautiful 


I 


suil upon Cape Fear river, before entering the 


SK GyKe 


Virginia must be contemplated with feelings of 
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bosom of the old Atlantic. ‘The Sun shone down 
turning the waves which danced around our way 
to glittering silver, and as we crossed the sand- 
bars at its mouth, the breakers reared their crests 
of snowy whiteness, and seemed like living things. 
Night came on, and found us upon the ocean. 
Gentle Reader did you ever spend a night at sea? 
If not you can know nothing of the loneliness—the 
utter desolation which here creeps over the soul. 
But a little space may intervene between you and 
the shore, yet you feel that you are riding over the 
bones of thousands which lie bleaching in thé caves 
of the ocean. Here in times past rose the shrieking 
of affrighted souls, which in one short hour were 
being plunged from life and happiness, into another 
world. Who knows but that before yon haven is 
reached, we may follow in their journey, to the pale 
realms of the dead? Or who in after years shall 
meet ship-wreck on this spot ? In vain we seek to 
unravel what shall be, and as I laid my head upon 
my pillow that night, I could not refrain from in- 
diting a petition to Him, who holds the wind and 
waters in his hand, and says unto the raging sea, 


Thus far shalt thou go, and no farther !” 
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Presence or Mino.—If you should happen to 
meet with an accident at table, endeavor to pre- 
serve your composure, and do not add to the dis- 
comfort you have created, by making an unneces- 
sary fuss about it. An anecdote is related of a 
very accomplished gentleman, which illustrated 
the idea we would inculcate. When carving a 
tough goose, he had the misfortune to send it en. 
tirely out of the dish into the lap of a lady who sat 
next to him, on which he looked her full in the face 
with the utmost coolness, ** Madam I will thank 
you tor that goose.” 

— 859 6 Oto — 

Gor a Movru.—* What are you staring at, 
Sir, may IT ask ?”’—said an imperial’d moustached 
* blood” toa ** Hoosier” ona Mississippi steamboat, 
who had been watching him, as a cat watches a 
mouse, for some fifteen minutes; “I thought so, 


'” exclaimed the Hoosier, the moment the 


by — 
*T said you'd got a mouth, and I 


was only waitin’ to be sartin about it, to ask you to 


other spoke ; 


“liquor.” Stranger, what will you drink? or had 
you rather fight? [don’t eare which myself.” The 
oddly matehed pair were lett touching glass sata 
crowded bar.—Anickerbocker. 
——$ 4D ee 

A Great tTREE.—“* 1 say,” said a wag toa tall 
youth, whose appearance will be readily under- 
stood.—* I Say didn't there an almighty erent tree 


stand in front of your father’s house ?’—* Why 


enquired the Jonathan, “ Because” replied the other 
* vou look so thundering green, L reckoned you must 
have been brought up in the shade.” 

220 @ Orato — 

Force or Hasir.—A_ schoolmaster out west, 
while the marriage ceremony was being performed 
between him and his aflianeed, soundly caned tli 
minister for pronouncing a word incorrectly. He 
thought he was in school with his boys. 

— 0) © Co 

SeVERAL friends were conversing a few evenings 
since, when the clock struck eleven. “ It 1s time,” 
said one, “that honest men were abed.” * That 
may be,” said another “ but you nced not be ina 


hurry on that account.” 


A GENTLEMAN having a remarkably long visage 
lately passing a turnpike gate, overheard one lad 
say to another, “ ‘That gentleman’s face is longer 
than his life.” Struck with the singularity of 4he 
rude observation, he turned and requested an ex- 
planation. “Sir,” said the boy, “I read in school 
that man’s life is but a span, and I’m sure your face 


——— eee 


is double that Jength.” 


QNural Depository, 





SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 28, 1846. 


THE WESTERN CONTINENT. 

We have glanced at the first number of Park BeENJAMAN’S 
new paper, bearing the above title, and hailing from Baltimore. 
We feel bound to say that in our opinion, it is one of the best— 
if not the very best of the mammoth weeklies now published 
inthe United States. It is fully equal to the late New World, 
while under his charge, and we cannot but believe that his 
new undertaking will prove a successful one. ‘Taylor, Wild 
& Co. Publishers, Baltimore, Md. 
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Letters Containing Remittanees, 
Received at this Office,ending Wednesday last, deducting the 
N 

) 

) 


amount of postage paid, 

A. P. Brookfield Centre, N. Y. 31,00; J.8. Milwaukie, Wis. 
Ter. $3.00; Mrs R. K. Somerville, N. Y. 81,00; J. W. Nor- 
walk, Ohio, 81.00; R. H. B. Attlebury, N. ¥Y. 30,50; J. B. A, 
Wurtsboro’, N. Y. $8.00; A. W. Eugle Harbor, N. Y. $1,00; 
P. M. Sennet, N. Y. 81,50; L. T. K. Bast Smithfield, Penn. 
$5.00; 8S. B. Green River, Vt. 83,00; M.H.S Sbushan, N. Y. 
84,00; L. M. M. Spencertown, N. Y. 31,00; J.T. M. South 
Lee, Muss. $4.00: Miss M. E. L. St. Johnsbury Centre, Vt. 
83,00 ; R. B. M. Greene, N. ¥.$1,00; P. M. Burke, Vt. 1,00; 
H. B. B. Shoreham, Vt. $1,00; Miss E. A. V. 3. La Grange, 
Geo, $1,00. 
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In Hymen’ssiiken bands, 2 qt 


Inu Catskill, on the 19th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Webster, Mr. 
Frederick S. Lynes, to Miss kliza Cornwall, all of Catskill, 

In Livingston, on the 27th ult. by the Rev. J. D. Fonda, 
Mr. Charles 8. Golder, to Miss Mary Aun Haines. 

lo Gree nport, on the 12th inst. by the Rev. J. D. Fonda, Mr. 
Seymour Best, to Miss Alida Christina Bugardus 

In Livingston, on the llth inst. by the Rev. H. Wheeler, Mr. 
Sylvester Bortle, of ‘Taughkanic, to Misw Eliza Shelden of 
Lis Higsteu. 

In Chatham, on the I4th inst. by the Hon. Geo. C. Clyde, 
Mr. Seth South, of Cayuga Co. to Miss Charity Finch, of 


Iu Albany. on the Sth inst. by the Rev. J. N. Shaffer, M. John } 
N. Me <, of Kinderhook, to Miss ¢ atharine Van Valkenburgh ) 


ot A inv. 
In Kinderheok, on the Sth inst. by the Rev. J. N. Shaffer, 
Mr. stephen Rochkerfeller, to Miss Anuis B. Clark, of Kinder 


In Valatie. on the 3th inst. by the Rev. J. E. Rockwell, Mr. ) 
Lorenzo D. Gilman, of Bostun, Mass. to Miss Matilda E. Vos 
burgh of Stockport, 


On the 2d inst. by the Rev. Dr. Strobel, Mr Anthony Weckel ) 


to Miss Harriet Fuller, both of Kinderhook. ) 
lu Hillsdale, on the Ist inst. by the Rev. Mr. Wager, Mr. ) 
William B. Stevenson, of Kinderhook, to Miss Julia kL. Smith 
of tl dak 
In New-Malboro, Mass. onthe 17th inst. by the Rev. Chester 
Fitch, Mr. Stephen 8. Haws, of Canaan, Ct. to Miss Perla E 


W heele f Mill River, Mass. 


In Cermantown, on the 18th inst. by the Rev. J. Boyd, Mr. } 
Sylvester Clum, of Clermont, to Miss Catharine Hover, of ) 
Germantown daughter of the lon. Jeremiah Hover, Member ) 
of Assembly. ) 

In Livingston, on the 2let inst. by the Rev. H. Wheeler, Mr. 
Seymour Preree, of Bast Durham, Green Co. to Miss Catharine 
Nier, of the former place ) 

In Milwaukie, (Wisconsin,) on the 28th ult. by D. Van ) 
Dere i qe Mr Benson Brazee, of Wauwatosa, to Miss Althea 
Neals, formerly of Hudson } 

<<} 6} LCOsED Si ae 


‘§ F { Earth. yor ( 


In this city, on the 19th met. Capt. Alexauder Robinson, of 


Gree rt, in the 62d venr of his age 
Onthe Lath inst. Judith Carter, nm her 60th vear. 
Out Mth inst. Maria Peak, tn her 33d vear 
On the loth iust. Capt Jobu Power. in his Gath vear. 
In New Lebanon, on the 28th alt. Mr. David Bigelow, aged 


445 venrs. 

in New Lebanon, on the 15th inst. Thaddeus Mortimer 
Traver, son of David H. and Aurealia A. Traver, of Hudson, 
4) vears and IL months 


In Newark, N. J. on the 10th inst. William H. Wall, in hi 


At the residence of his son law, Jolin = k. in Manche 


ter. Ontano Co. John Jordan. in the 72d year of his age 
In Delta, Mrs. Mary Pe wife ot the late Capt. Barzillar 
, \ 
r tormaliv of this city, in ber 72d year > 
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And found in them a firm support in her I tell you, John, [ do not like 


“4 Declining years; and from experience ; The last of Lucy's name ; 

} Learned to trust in God, knowing that he, and ; "Bout changing it, my mind this night 
) He alone, doeth all things passing well. 5 Shall be to her made known, 
( Hudson, February, 1846. ; And if she thinks she'd like it, John, 








\ ; —o-t @ Cito — Why she may have my own 


i i ; or the ura epositorve 
Origimal Poetry. For the Rural Repositors 
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: . LINES WRITTEN FOR A FRIEND. ) 
, } Sne died in beauty !—like a rose 
, For the Rural Repository. ; BY MRS C. THERESA CLARK. —— —s . 
; Blown from its parent stem ; \ 
: [ speak of tl ] ? ' 
th IWe pat > SHALL I spea the years the 2 sting rny f 
) THE DYING FATHER. BAS 5 CSRS Se SNS PORES They O08 HEeENg aeag ; She died in beauty !—like a pearl 
) } Of the joys of the earth, ever fleeter than they ? , : 
) BY C. W. BRYAN. ‘ " , : . } Dropped from some diadem. 
Of the memories linked with the shadowy past ? ; . 
{ , : ' She died in beauty !—like a ray 
Ir was the calm and quiet hour of midnight, Of the sweet, and the bitter commingled at last ? 4) fit lake 
. » Atong a moon-lit ke > 

( The weary wand’ rers of this wide domain Of the dreams of delight, which was thine when a child . . ‘ 
) . . ? She died in beauty !—like the song 

Had sank to rest, aud o’ercome by the And all nature in Eden-like purity smiled ? ‘ ‘ Tg. 
( a s “ . ‘ Of birds amid the brake. 
} lufluence of * tired nature’s balmy » Of the change which came over thy brow, when deep thought R 
) Ts _ ° at ce She died in beauty !—like the snow 

Sweet restorer”—sleep, were enjoying calm, rransforming thy being mysteries wrought, , 


On flowers dissolved away ; 
And quiet rest. And thou as a woman, looked forth to the lot 


es . * She died in beauty !—like a star 
A linht at i forth f lo be thine in the future, the baubles forgot Lost rey 5 fd 

A light gleamed forth from . , zost on the brow of day. 
) ‘ ama , § With which thou wert wont to beguile the glad hours, ‘ . 


— e . -, of a small § A She tives in glory !—like night's gems 
The but halt pe sae ” Pee m When Hope went a Maying, and crowned thee with flowers? yam I the sil =; as 
{ » rottage, the way-side; : “ Bet round the silver moon ; 
) And pleasant cottage, by th ) No! noteven a glance may [ rapidly fling - : ' 
) And yet within no sound was heard, no voice, , . . : ¢ She lives in glory !—like the sun ) 
) _~— ; k ; On the bud of the heart, in its first blossoming ! 4 1 the bi tJ ‘ ) 
, se the 7-kept silence an Oe , Amid the blue of June! 
) Or footfall broke the long-kept silence, , For Ive nought to do, with the days that are fled, > : es‘ he 


) And all was quiet as that final | 





When a swift pinion hovers e’er now, o'er thy head, 


And a single grey lock, from a spectre-like crown RP BOVAD N YVALVUMWES . Le 


Resting place of man—the silent grave. 


) : n the twilight’s lone hour, bendeth silent! w 
) The waning moon, had touched the distant e. ehts kk yendeth silently down - ; 
{ The sands in the glass I! have ‘ull s — Puke Subseriber, has ov hand a number of Bound Volumes 
\ ’ 1 darkness gathered thick ve sands tn the glass, will have run out full soon . - ay S 
\ eocomnccgtile distance ciao { Shall the young, and the lovely, expire e’er their noon ? | of the Repository, viz. Volumes, 11, 12, 16, 17, 18, 19. 20 and 
o a =! vw, ‘ » lovely, e 2 e’e ne or Li 6 * ne 
Around, where late Queen Dian’s silv’ ry re " * \ P € n 21, which he will sell at 31,00 each. They can be sent by 
) ‘ o! Spirit prophetic, [ yield to thy sway !-- ailteuny pr , . “i State , ”? Cents pe 
) Light made all look glud—the midnight hour had ‘ I _s . mailtouny part of the United States at about 22 Cents per 
. ’ And here is the bribe for thy lengthened stay, volume. fle has also on hand, some double volumes (two 
1] Passed, which saw the moon sink duwn behind } . : a ‘ vols. bound in one) for 2,00, which enn be sent any distance 
) ® : : + IT would read the sealed fate of a maiden most fair . = - om . } 
) The hills, leaving the brilliant starry gems ‘ fad ; , ‘ for about 40 Cents. They are all well-bound in a neat and \ 
‘ Of a dear younger sister, ol! spirit declare !— ‘ tasteful stvle » has s fi ) stitehe “re 
) Of heaven, alone to keep their vigil watch . ; ‘ tantete age > He has some Srmly stitched and covered in a 
5 o h. till Sol. th , b of d Shall she shine as the moon, when no envious cloud pamphlet form that are vearly as strong as those bound, which 
er earth, ‘ill Sol, the glorious orb of day > s1) ‘or 75 Cents pe -—the Postage ty 
) “ ie 7 : ‘ Her chase rnys obscure, and her glory enshroud, will Id coe ¢ b Cents per volume—the Postage on the last 
) Should lift his shining face up from the . ; i being only 17 Cents. 
( Who in majesty moves ’mid the satellite train, 


" : ° has also some lumes llers 
Eastern sky to “ run his daily round.” He has also some Volumes ofa smaller sive bound, viz. Vols. 








) Shall the maiden move thus, through the world without stain ? , o, 6, Fund 9, which he will sell for 75 Cents per volume— 
( ' : 2ostage on single volumes 16 Cents—double volumes 32 Cents, 
| Upon a couch, a sick man, half-reclining ¢ mae he . sweetness and grace in retirement disclose Tho same volumes, Gitched for $0 Conte—Mestase 16 Conte. 
) On the breast of her he loved, serenely slept. | To one fond eye, the charms of her favorite rose ? Any Persons wishing can select out of the Volumes mentioned 
{ The tender wife worn down with anxious care, Or like the mild violet sweeter by fur, above, siz or more, at the rates mentioned below. 
{ And constant watching by a sick-bed, Look up and do homage to some brilliant star? Inducements to Clubs!! 
\ - "— . ‘ 4 + 
) Slumbered sweetly, for a moment only, l'o the sensitive soul, e’er such worship must prove, Sir copies of the single bound Volumes will be sent to any 
. _— 7 T » treas »s for.” 1 | —_ Idress for 85,00, and t/ mies ot tt | ’ . 
Then roused herself, again to renew hat the treasure it pines for, twill meet with above nddre , und three copies of the double bound volume 
Shall the hopes of her youth, prove utter! i at the same ate. Those stitched in pamphlet form will be 
ah Shi s » ove » a " . 
) Her silent vigils. The flickering night-lamp te aired. ee sent at the rate of séx copics tor 84.00. All orders by mail or 
. » > . * ka ’ ! - 
Shone dim across the sick man’s face, on which And tears from her eyes tall like April rain ? otherwise will be met with prompt attention. 
{ : There’s a balin for the her 5 ~ssed— N. B. He has also Vols. 10, 13, 14 ¢ 5, of the large size 
She gazed wit) aching heart, as there she traced Ihe : i balm f ~ he me when with sorrow oppressed a’ r ye . u oa fe sell : vo Np bey _ 
a —_ . “or the weary wit atching *n of rest :— uftrtncre tattgene eg se ey SONG LO Git} 
{ The doings of Consumption—tfell destroyer— pus weston : as ane © Raven of eet ; one wanting a full set, but not separate, 
) And felt that him on whom she leaned for Yea, when duty and friendship, their errand have done— W. B. STODDARD. 
) Counsel and support through life, must soon be The bread on the waters already is sown; Hudson, N.Y. January 31, 1846. 
‘* Numbered with the dead.” Oh! mayest thou find it, and ent its increase, 
, Fair maiden of mine, in the quiet of peace. : The Q! loot t |, itera ary Paper in tho Ilr ited States. 
{ s ers > . . auvel 4 ‘ 4s ub Ab wail “ 
‘ His slumbers broke ; Cleaveland, Ohio, February, 1846, J ai Y | Uy \ 
He oped his eyes, and whispered fuint and low, 
, ; — 20 ¢ Co 
“I'm dying now—awake my babes that I 2 ) US 2 Gl 
Again muy see their pleasant smiles, may hear : From the Saturday Courier. 4 
Their infant lips lisp forth a father’s name, I TELL You IOUN. THERE — 2a 
LLL JO ‘ RE NEVER WAS U 
’ NEVE AS. yune ‘ 8) ; 
And give them to the hands of Him whose will Vel t. crumn neing ¢ ‘ N 13 i ‘ D 


ea BY SEBASTIAN SALADE 
Now takes their earthly parent home to Heaven. 


EMBELLISHED WITH sakione ENGRAVINGS. 





The eldest born, a dark-haired son who ; I TELL you, John, there never was Price $1—Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents 
, - F . 
Yet had seen four short and fleeting summers ; Another girl like mine; e 
, > rr Le ares _ 
Only, awoke to take a father’s dying On two like her I'm sure the sun run RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 
{ ‘i sie the ; Could not afford t } ' ») Literature: containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, Original 
. F ou it affor shine ‘ ud 
j Kiss, with eyes bedimmed with falling tears ; salheg endian Communications, Biograplies, Traveling Sketches, Amusing 
The second born was also placed Upon Yes John, she is the greatest girl Miscellany, Humorous and Uistorteal Anecdotes, Poetry, &e. 
) \ ' E’er walked beneath the skies The first Numberofthe Tuwenty-Sccond Volumeotthe Runa 
ee N "y Revosrrory will be issued on Saturday the 13th of Sep 
. None ever had suc — t : ay , > 
) His father then must die: but like the one ever had such rosy cheeks, 


tember, 1845. 


m , . Nor none sucl , yes! 
{ Tender infant in its mother's arms, was OF BONS SHER prety eyes: T E R MS. 
) ; 


Grieved to see its parents weep, and wept in turn. 


She has a smile for all around ONE DOLLAR perannum, jnrartah/y in adrance We 
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